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THE VIGOR OF LIFE.

Looking back, 2 man really has a
moio ohjective feeling about himself as
& ohild than he has about his father or
mother. He fesls as though that child
was not the present him, individually,
hut an ancestor; just as much &n ances-
tor as either of his parents. The saying
thet the child is the father to the man
may be taken In o sense almost the re-
verse of that usually given to -it. The

<hild is father to the man in the sense
that his Individuality Is separate from
the individunlity of the grown-up into

which he tume This is perhaps one
reason why a man can speak of his child-
hood and early youth with a sense of
detnchment.

Having been & sickly boy, with no nat-
ural! bodily prowess, and having lived
much at home, 1 was at first quite un-
able to hold my own when thrown Into
contact with other boys of fougher ante-
eodents, | was pervous and timid. Yet
from reading of the people 1 admired—,
mnging from the soldlers of Vallev
Forge, and Morgan's rifiemen, to the
heroes of my favorite stories—and from
hearing of the feats performed by my
Bouthern forefathers and kinfolk, and
from knowing my father, 1 felt n great
admiration for men who were fearless
and who could hold their own in the

world, and 1 had a greatl deslre to be
ke them. Until T was nearly fourteen
I lot this desire take no more definite

shape than day dreams. Then an incldent

happensd that éid me real good.
Having an attack of asthma, T

sent off hy myself to Mooseheasd

wis
Lake

On the stage-coach ride thither Y en-
cotntered m couple of other boys who
were about my owng age, but very

murh more competent and alse murch
more mischievous 1 have no doubt they
were good-hearted boys, but they were
boys, They found that 1 was a Tore-
ordained and predestined viet!m, and in-
dustriously proceeded to make MHfe mis-
cruble for me. The worst feature was
that when | finally tried to fAght them
1 discovered that «ither one singly could
not only handle me with esasy contempt.
but handle me =0 as mot to hurt me
much and yet to prevent my golng any
damage whatever in return.
In the School of Experience.

The experience taught me that prob-
&bly no amount of good advice could have
taught me. I made up my mind that I
st try to learm 8o that I would not
azuin be put in such a helplesa position;
and having become quickly and bitterly
econsclous that T did not have the natural
prowess to hold my own, T decided that
T would try to supply it= place by train-
ing Accordingly, with my father's
hearty spproval. 1 started to learn to box
1 was a painfully slow and awkward pupil,
and certainly worked two or three Years
before | mrde any perceptible improve-
menit whatever

My first boxing master was John Long,
an ex-prize fighter. I can see hin rooms
now, with colored pictures of the fights
between Tom Hyer and Yankee Sullivan,
and Heenan and Sayers, and other great
events in the annals of the squared circie
On one occasion, o excite interest among
his patrons, he held a series of “‘cham-

pionehip” matches for the different
welghts, the prizes being. at lea=t in m}"
own class, pewter mugs of & value, 1!
should suppose. approximately  cente
Nelther he nor T had any ldea that T eould |

do anything, but I was entered in the |
light-welght contest. in which 1t bappened |
that 1 was pitted In successlon against |
a couple of reedy striplingg who were
even worse thun I was. Egually to their |
surprise and o my own, and to John
Long's, | won, and the pewter mug be-
cume one of my most priged posscssions.
1 kept 1t, and alloded to it, and 1 fear
brageed about it, for a number of years,
and 1 only wish T knew where (&t was
now. Years later I read an account of a

Httle mun who onee |n & fifth-rate handij-

CAD W a worthless pewter medal and |
Joved in it ever after, Well, as soon as
I rend thnt story 1 felt that that lttle

mnan &and | were hrothers,

Thie was. as far as | remember, the
only one exceadingly rare athletic
trivmphs which weould be worth relating.
1 did ® good desl of boxing and wrostling
in Harvard, but nover attamed to the first |
rank in elther, even at my own welght. |
Once., In the big conlests in the gym, l'

of my

Kot either into the finals or seml-finals,
I forget which: but aslde from this the
chief part T plaved was 1o art as trial

horse for some friend or classmale who
did have a cheunce of distinguishing him-
#¢lf in the champlonship contests

Not a “First Flight Rider.”

I was fond of horseback riding, but 1
took to it slowly and with dificulty, ex-
actly as with boxing it was a3 Jong
time hefore I became even a respectable
and [ mever got much highér. 1
mean by this that 1 never bhecame a
firrt-fight man in the hunting feld, and
nover even approached the Wwoncho-bust-
ing class in the West Qp] man, If he
chooses, can gradually scWool himself to
the requisite nerve, and gradually learny
the requisite seat and hands, that will
enable him to do respectably acroes
country, or to perform the averuge work
on & manch. Of my ranch eXperiences
I rhall speak Iater. At intervals after
leaving co'lege I hunted on Long Island
with the Meadowbrook hounds.

Almost the only experience I ever had
in this connection that war of any In-
terest wis on one occasion when I broke
my arm. My purse did not permit me
1o own expensive horses. On this ooccs-
#ion 1 was riding an snimal, & buggy
horse originally, which Its owner sold
Fenuose now and thenm it insisted on
thoughtfully lying down when In har-
ness. 1t never did this under the saddle;
and when he turned it out to grass It
would solemnly hop over the fence and
g+t somewhere where It did not belong
The last tralt was what converted it into
o hunter. It was a natural jumper, al-
though without any speed.

On the hunt In question I got along
very well untll the pace winded my ex-
bugzy horse, and it turned & somersault
over & fence. When I got on it after the
fall T found T could not use my left
arm. [ supposed it was merely a strain.
The bugey horsse was & sedate animal
which 1 rode with a soafle. So we
porunded snlong at the tall of the hunt,
und T 4i@ not appreciate that my arm
was broken for three or four fences.
“Then we came tn a big drop, and the jar
made the bones slip past one another so
ag to throw the hand out of position
Tt did not hurt me at all, and as the
horse was ns easy to st as a rocking
Chalr, T got in at the death.

1 think August Helmont was master
of the hunt when the above incident oc-

rider,

curred. 1 know lie Was master on an-
other occasion on whith 1 met with a

mild udventure. On one of the hunts
when 1 was out & man was thrown,
dragged hy one stirrup, and killed. In
consequence [ bought a palr of safety
stirrups, which 1 used the next time
I went out. Within five minutes after
the run began 1 found that the stirrups
waore B0 very “'sufe” that they would
not stay in at all. First one went off
at ome Jump, and then the other at an-
other jump—with & fall for me on each
occasion. I hated to give up the fun
20 early. and accordingly fnished the
run without wany stirrups. My horse
never went as fast as on that run.
Dioubtless a first-class horseman can
rifdla us well without stirrups as with
them. But 1 was not a Arst-class horse-
man. When anything unexpected hap-
pened, T was apt to clasp the solemn
buggy horse firmly with my spurred
hesls, and the result was that he laid
himeelf out to do bhis best In the way

of galloping, He speedily found that,
thanks to the snafle bit. 1 could not
pull him In, =0 when we cames (0 A

down grade he would ususlly put on
steam. Then If there was a fence at
the bottom and he checked up at all,
I was apt to shoot forward, and In
such event we went over the fence In
& way that reminded me of Leech's
pleture, In “Punch,” of Mr. Tom Noddy
and his mare jumping a fence in the
following order: MNr. Tom Noddy, I; his
mare, II. However, I got In at the
denth this time also.

I was fond of walking and climhing.
As a Ind | used to go to the North
Woods, in Muaine, both In fall and win-
ter.  There 1 made life friends of two
men. Wil Dow and Bill Sewail; I
canoed with themn, and tramped through
the woods with them, visiting the winter
logging camps on  snow-shoos After-
ward they were with me in the West.

Wil Dow s dead. Bill Sawall was col-
lector of customs under me, on the
Arvostook  border Except when humt-
Ing 1 never did any mountaineering save

for a couple of conventional trips up

the Matterhorn and the Jungfrau on

one occasion when [ was in Swihtzerland.
Shonting at Sagamore HIIL

I never gid much with the sholgun, but
practiced a good deal with the rifle. 1
had a rifle range at Sagamore HI, where
I often took friends to shoot. Onee or
twice when I was visited by parties of
released Boer prisoners, after the close of
the South African war, they and I heid
shooting matches together. The best
man with both pistol and rifle who over
shot thers was Stewart Edward White
Among the many other good men was
a stanch friend. Baron Speck von Stern-
berg, afterward German Ambassador at
Washington during my Presidency. He
was & capital shot, rider, and walker, n
devoted and most efficlent servant of Ger-
many, who hnd fought with distinction
in the Franco-German war when barsly
more than & boy; he was the hero of the
story of “‘the plg dog™ in Archibald
Forbex' volume of reminiscences, Tt was
he who first talked over with me the
ruigsing of & regiment of horse riflemen
from among the ranchmen and cowboys
of the plains, When Ambassador, the
poor, galiant, tender-hearted fellow was
dying of a slow and painful disease, =o
that he couid not play with the rest of
us, but the agony of his mortal liness
never in the slightes} degree interfered
with his work.

Among the other men who shot and
rode and walked with me, was Cecil
Spring-Rice, who has just beer appoint-
ed PBritish Ambassandor to the United
Bintes He was my groomsman, my
best man, when 1 was married—at St
Grorge'=, Hanover Sgunre,
me feel nx if 1 were living
Thackeray's novels

My own experience as regards marks-
manship was much the same as my ex-
perience as regards horsemanship., There
nre men Whose eve and hand are =0
quick and so sure that they achieve
8 perfection of marksmanship to which
no practice will enable ordinary men Lo
attnln There are other men who can-
not learn to shoot with any accurracy
ny all, In between come the myjiss of
men of ordinary abllitles who, If they
resolutely to practice. can by
sheer industry and judgment make them-
selves fair rifle shots. The men who
show this requisite industry and jodg-
ment can without special difficuity ralse
themselves to the second clase of pes
spectable rifle shots; and it is to this
class that 1 belong.

in one of

“hooss

The Requirites of the Hunter.

But to have reached this point of
marksmanship with the rifle at o target
by no means imples ability to Mt game
in the feld, especinlly dangerous game.
All kindes of other qualities, moral and
physical, enter into belng a good hunter
and especially s good hunter after dan-
gorous game, just as all kinds of other
qualities In addition to skill® with the
rifie enter into being a good soldier. With
dangerous game, after a falr degres of
efMiglency with the rifle has been at-
talned, the prime requisites are ocool
judgment and that kind of nerve which
consists in svoiding being rattied. ¢ Any
beginner js apt to bhave “buck fever,™
and therefore no beginner should go
at dangerous game.

Joke FWeam, whom the former Presi-
sieny dearribfs 2a “m big lcador”

which made |

Buck fover means a stale of intense
nervous excilement which may be en-
tirely divoreed from dmidiny It mny
&ffect & mun the first time he has o
speak to n large audience just as it af-
fects him the first time he sees a buck
or goes into battle. What such & man
nesds Is not courage but nerve control,
enol-headedness. This he can get onl)
by actunl practice. He must, by custom

and repeated exercige of self-mastery,
g+t his nerves thoroughly under control
This Is largely a matter of habit. in
the sen=e of repeated effort and repented
exercise of will power. 1If the man has
the right stuff in him. his wiil grows
stronger and stronger with each exer-
clese of it-apd If he has not the right
stuff in him he had better keep clenr
of dangeroius game hunting, or indeed
of any other form of sport or work in
which there s bhodily peril.

After he ha= aochieved the abllity to
exarcise wariness-and judgmen® ahY the
control over his nerves which will makoe
thim shoot as well at the gnme as st &

|target. he can begin his essays at dan-
| perous game hunting, and he will then
{find that it does not demand such ab-
|normal prowess as the outslder is apt
I'tn imagine. A man who cin hit o sodu-
| water botfle at the distance of a few

yards ¢an braln n lion or a bear or an
elephant at that distance, and if he can-
not brain it when It charges he ean at
least bring it to a standstill. All he has
'to do is to shoot as accurately as he
| Wwould at & soda-water bottle: and to do
| this requires nerve, at least as much as
jit does physical wddress. laving reached
| this peint, the hunter must not imasine
| that he is warranted in taking desperate
chances, There are degrees tn proficlen-
ey and what is & warrantable and legit-
imate risk for & man to taks when he
has reached certain grade of efMcleney
may be a foollsh risk for him 1o 1ake
| before he has reached that grade.

' Facing Rizx Game.

A man who hhs reached the degres of

proficiency indicated above is quite war-
ranted in walking in at a lion at bay,
In an open plain, o, =ay, within a hun-
dred yarda 1f the lUon has not charged,
the man ought at that distance to knock
him over and prevent his charging: and

if the Hon e already charging, the man
ought @t that distance to be
stop him.  Hut the amount of prowess
which wurrantx a man In relying on hia
abllity 1o perform this feat does not by
any means justify him in thinking that,
for instance. he can crawl after a wound-
ed Hon Into thick ecover,

I have knogn men of Indifferent prow-
esx o perform this latler feat success-
fully, but at least ax often they have
been unsuccessful, and in these cases the
result has been  unpleasant. The man
who habitually follows wounded loins in-
to* thick cover must be n hunter of the
highest skill. or he can count with cer-
tainty on an ultimate mauling,

The first two or three bucks 1 ever saw
gave me buck fever badly, but after 1 had
gained experience with ordinary game I
never had buck feve at all with danger-
ous game. In my case thé overcoming
of buck fever was the result of conscious
effort and deltherate determination to
overcome . More happlly constituted
men never have to made this determined
effort at all-which may. perhaps, show
that the averge men can profit more
from my experiences than he can from
those of the exceptional man,

I bave shot only five kinds of animnls
which ocould fuirly be called dangerous
game—that Is, the lon, elephany rhino-
ceros, and buffalo in Africa, and the big
grizzly beer & quarter of a century ago In
the Rockies. Taking Into account not
only my own personal experience, but the
experiences of many veteran hunters, 1
regard all the four African animals, but
especially the lion, elephant, and buffalo,
as much more dangerous than the grizsly.

As It happened, however, the only nar-
row escape I personally ever had was
from a grizzly, and In Africa the animal
killed closest to me ‘as It was charging
was & rhinoceros—al of which goes to
show that a man must not generalize
too broadly from his own personal ex-
periencesa. On the whole, I think the NHon
the most dangerous of all thess five anl-
mals; that is, I think that, if fairly hunt-
ed, there Is a larger peroentage of bunters
killed or mauled for a given number of
Homs killed than for a given number of
any one of the other animals, Tet T per-
sonally had no difficulties with lions.

Kermit Helps Stop Elephant.

1 twice killed lons which were at bay
and just starting to charge, and 1 killed
& heavy-maned male while it was in full
charge. But in each instance I had plenty
of leewny, the animal being so far off
that even if my bullet had not been fatal
1 should have had time for & couple more
shots. The African buffalo s undoubtediy

a dangerous beast, but it ed that
the few thut T ghot did not charge., A

Vowi clevhant, a vich us “rogue.” which
~
- ,
"
I’ 2. 1 A

Gl it - it v

Col. Roonrvelt, with aeveral Intimate fricnds of hia early life.

-

Joe Murray, as he looks today. “By
nature a stralght man, fearless and
winnchly loyal."™

able to
|

had been killing people in the native vil-
Iages, did charge before being shot at
My mon Kermit and I stopped it at forty
vards

Another bull elephant, also unwounded,
which charged, nearly got me, as 1 had
Just fired both eartridges from my heavy
double-barreled rifle in killing the bull I
wis after—the first wild clephant 1 had
ever seen, The second bull came througn
the thick brush te my left, Hke a steam
plow through a light snowdrift. every-
thing snapping before hi= rush, and was
=0 nenr that he could have hit me with
his trunk. 1 slipped past him behind a
tree.  People have asked me how 1 felt
on this ocoasion. My answer ha= always
heen that 1 suppose T felt as most men
of like experience feel on such occasions.
At such a moment a hunter s so very
busy that he has no time to ger fright-
rned. He wants'to get in bis cartridgos
and try another sghot.

Rhinocerog are truruient, blustering
heasta, mdch the most stupld of all

I had a AifMouity with my guide. He
was a crippled old mountain man, with
a gprofound contempt for *tenderfeet.”
a contempt that in my case was accen-
tunted by the fact that [ wore specta-
cles—which at that day and in that re-
glon were usually held to indicate a
defective moral character In the wearer,
He had never previously acted as gulde,
or, a8 he expressed it, “trundled a ten-

derfoot,”” and though a good hunter,
who showed me much game, our ex-
perlence together was not happy.

He was very rheumatic and llked to
li# abed late, so thut 1 usually had to
get breakfast, and, in fact, do most of
the work around ocamp Finally, one

day he declined to go out with me, say-
ing that he had n pain. When, that
afternoon, I got back to eamp, T speed-
By found what the “paln” was. We
were travellng very light indeed, 1 hav-
Ing practically nothing but my buffalo
sleeping bag, my wash kit, and a pair
of socks 1 had amilso taken a flask of
whisky for emergencles—although, as I
found that the emergencies never arose
am! that tea was better than whisky
f'wnen & mhn was cold or done out, 1

the dungerous game [ know. Generally
1 their attitude I8 one of mere nuphllu"|
and hiuff But on occasions they do|

i charge wickedly, hoth when wounded and |
firm 1}

‘wwhén entirely unprovoked The |
lever shot T mortally wounded at A Irwl

[ rovis”  distance. 1 1t charged with the|
| utmast determination, whereat | and my |
companion both fired, and more by good
ltnck than anything else hrought it to
‘the ground pust thirteen paces from
where we stood.

Another rhinoceros may or may not
'have been meaning to charge me: 1}
'have never been certnln which. It heard |

us and came at us through rather thick
brush, snorting and tossing its head. I
‘am by no means sure that it had fixedly
| hostile Intentions, and Indeed with my
'ph-.-or.t experience I think it Jlikely that
If 1 had not fired it would have flinched
at the Inst moment and either retreal-
ed or gone by me Bot T am not a rhi-

noceros mind render, and ts  actlons
were such as to warrant my regarding
It as a suspleions character. 1 stopped
it with a couple of bullets. and then
followed it up and Killed it. The skins

of all these animals which I thus killed
are in the Natlonal Museum at Wash-
Ington.

At Clowe Quarters with Grizzly,

But, as 1 =aid above, narrow
PEECADS I met with was not from one
of these dangerous African animals, but
from u grizzly bear. Tt was about twen-
ty-four years ago. [ had wounded the
berar just at sunset, in R wood of ladge-
pole pines, and, following  him, 1
wotinded him again, ns he =tood on the
other side of a thicket. He then charged
through the brush., coming with such
speed and with such an lrregular gait
thut, try as | would, T was not able to
get the sight of my rifle on the brain-
pun, though T hit him very hard with
both the remaining barrels of my mags-
zine Winchester. It was In the days of
hack powder, and the smoke hung. Af-
ter my last shot, the first thing 1 saw
was the bear's left paw as he struck at

the only

abandoned the practice of taking whisky
on hunting trips twenty years ago.
When T got back to camp the old fel-
low was sitting on a tree-trunk. very
erect, with his rifle across his knes, and
in regponse to my nod of greeting he
merely leered at me 1 leaned my rifle
Against a tree, walked over to where
my bed was lying, and, happening to
rummage In it for something: I found
the whisky flash was empty. T turned
on him at onve and accused him of hav-
ing drunk It, to which he merely re-
sponded by asking what T was going to
do about it There did pot seem much
to do, =0 I =ald that we would part
pany—we wore only four or five days
from n settlement—and I would go In

“The Vigor of Life,” Subject
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assume that it was with hostile Intent
and would shoot. Has sald he had no
intention of coming after me, and as he
was very much crippled with rheuma-
tlam 1 did not belleve he would do so.
Accordingly I took the little mare.
with nothing but some flour. bacon, and
tee and my bed-roil., and started pﬂ'. At
the blasted pine I looked around, ‘and as
1 could see him in camp, 1 left his rifle
thera. I then traveled till durk, and
that night, for the only time in my ex-
perience, I used in camping a trick of
the old-tlme trappers In the Indian days.
I did not belleve T would be followed,
but still jt was not possible to be sure:
so, after getting supper, while my pony
fed round, I left the fire burning, re-
the mare, and pushed ahead

untll it lterally became so dark that I
could not see

Then I picketed the mare. slept where
T was without a fire until the first streak
of dawn, and then pushed on for a
couple of hours before halting to take
breakfast and to let the little mare have
& good feed. No plalnsman needs to be
told that a man should not lle near a
fire If thers s danger of an enemy
creeping up on him, and that. above all,
& man should not put himseif in & posi-
tion where he emn bes ambushed at
dawn. On this stcond day I lost the
trall, and teward nightfall gave up the
effort to find It, camped where I was,
and went out to shoot a grouse for sup-
per. It was while hunting In vain for
n grouss that I came on the bear and
killed i, an above described

When I reaclied the settlement and
went imto the astore, the storekeeper
identifled me by remarking: “You're the
tenderfoor that old Hank was trundling.
ain't you™ 1 admitted that T was, A
good many vears Inter, after I had been
eélected Vice President, I went on a
cougar hunt in Northwestern Colorado
with Johnny Goff, a. famous hunter and
mountain man. It was midwinter, 1
was rather proud of my schievements,
and plctured my=elf as being known to
the few settiers in tne neighborhood as=
a successful mountain-llon hunter, 1
could not help grinning when [ found
out that they dld not even allude to me

a hunter, but merely as “Johhrdy Goff's
tourist.”

Of course, during the years when T
wis most busy at serlous work I could
do no hunting, and even my ing was
of a decorous kind. But a man whosy

kind of exercise If he wishes to keep
himeslf In as gnod physical trim as hi=
brethren who do manual labor. When
1 worked on a ranch T needed no form
of exercise except my work, but when [
worked in an office the case was 4if-
ferent.

A couple of summers T played polo
with some of my neighbors. T shall sl-
waya belleve we played polo in just the
right way for middie-aged men with

1] of the g 1 utility order. OF
course, it was polo which was chisfly
of Interest to ourselves, the only on-
lookers being the members of our faith-
ful famillen My two poniss wars the
only occupants of my wtable except a
eart horse. My wife and I rode and
drove them and they were used for
household errands and for the chil@ren,
and for two afterncons a wesk they
served me as polo ponies. Polo Is a
good game, infinitely better for vigorous
men than tennis or golf or anythiog
of that kind. There is a!ll the fun of
foothall, with the horse thrown In: and
ir only peopls would be willng to play
it in simple fashion it would be almost
kas much within thelr reach as goifl.

But at Oyster Bay our great and per-
manent amusements were rowing and
salling; T do not care for the latter. and
am fond of the former. T suppose It
sounda archaic, but T eannot help think-
ing that ths people with motor boats
miss & great deal. If they would only
keep to rowhoats or canoes, and use oar
or paddle themselves, they would get

finitely more benefit than by having
thelr work done for them by gasaline.
But I rarely took exercise merely as
exercise.  Primarily. T took it because
T liked it.” Play should never be aliowed
to intarfare with work, and a lffe de-
voted merely to play ls. of all forms of
existence, the most dismal. But the jo¥
of life i= a very good thing, and whil=
work is the essential to it play alro

as the Vice President-elect, let alone as
The oext installment of Mr. Roomeveit’s Whapters
of u Prasible Antoblography'’ i entitled “Training

the Bodr."' 1t will appear in The Herald of May 11
Published by special srmangement with The Out-

has its place.

lowk, of which Theedore Rocsceslt is the Coniribat
ing Editor, through the McClnre Newspaper #ymdi
date, Comright, 130, by The Chutlook Comgany. All
| Highta reserved, incloding rights of translation.

Passing of Great Scientist
Marked by Prof. Ward’s Death

Man for Many Years Resident of Washingion
Was Leader of Number of Sociological So-
cieties and Known Throughout
Scientific World.

By DEAN . W. A. VEDITE.
Professor of econombes and ssdnlogs i the Georpe
Washington Uniremsity,

1 dare say scarcely a score of people
in Washington reallze that the death re-
cently of Prof. Lester Frank Ward marks

nlone, taking one of the horses. He
responded by cocking his rifte and say-
Ing that 1 could go alone and be damned
to me, but 1 could not take any horse.
I answered “All pight.” that If T could
not 1 could not; and began 1o move
around to get some flour and salt pork. |

He was misled by my quietness, and
by the fact that I had not in any way
resented either his petions or his lan- |

nx he ought to have done
ting with the cocked rifle neross
knees, the muzzie to the left. My rifle |
wns leaning against & tree near the|
cooking thing= to hie right. Managing
toe get near i, T whipped It up :lrnulI
threw the bead on him, calling, “Hands |
up!™ He, of course, put up his hands, |
and then shid; “Oh. come, 1 was nn!_\"
joking.” To which | answered, *““Well.
I am not. Now stralghten your legs
and let your rifle go to the ground.™
Trapping the Trapper.

He remonstrated. saving the rifle would
g0 off, and I told him to jet It go off.
However, he  straightened his legs in
such fashibn that it came to the ground
without a jar. I then made him move
back, and plcked up the rifie. By this
time he was quite sober, and really did
not seem  angry, Iooking at me quiz-
zically. He told me that If I would give

me, 8o close that I made a quick move-
ment to one side. He was however,
practically already dead. and after an-
{other jump, and while in the very act
of trying to turn to come at me, he
collapsed llke & shot rabbit

S L etacin etaoln unun

By the way, 1 had a most exasperat-
ing time trying to bring In his skin. 1
was alone, traveling on foot with one
very docile little mountain mare for a
pack pony. The little mare cared noth-
ing for bears or anything eise, so there
was no difffcuty in pecking her. But the
man without experience can hardly real-
jze the work it wus to get that bear skin
off the carcass and then to pack It. wet,
slippery, and heavy, so that it would
ride evenly on the pony. 1 was at the
time fairly well versed in packing with
2 “diamond hitch” the standby of Rocky
Mountain packers in my day, but the
things I was accustomed to pack were
not wet and slippery.

With infinite labor I would get the skin
on the pony and run the ropes over It
untd to all seeming It was fastened prop-
erly. Then off we would start, and sfter
going about & hundred yards 1 would
notice the hide beginning to bulge
through between two ropes. [ would
shift one of them, and then the hide
would bulge somewhere else. I would
shift the rope again, and still the hide
would flow slowly out as if 1t was lava.
The first thing 1 knew it would come
down on one side, and the little mare,
with her feet planted resolutely, would
wiit for me to perform my part by get-
ting that bear skin back in its proper
place on the McClellan saddle which
I was using as A makeshift pack saddle.
The feat of killing the beur the pre-
vious day sank Into nothing compared
with the feat of making the bear skin
ride properly as a pack on the following
threa daym

The Old Guide's Feora.

The reason why | was alone in the

him back hin rifle he would call It quits
and we could go on together. [ did not
think it best to trust him, so I told him
that our hunt was pretty well through,
anyway, and that T would go home.
There was a blastéed pine on the trail
in plain view of the camp, about a mile
off, and I told him that I would leave
his rifle at that blasted pine If T could
seg him In camp, bur that he must not
come after me, for if he did.I should

mountalng on this oceasion was bacfuse,
for the only time in all my expeiience,

Mike Cwatello: “A befter citisen doen

guage during the days we had been m-r
gether, and did not watch me as clogely | dinend Tonnles. and Georg Simmel
He was sit- |,sl-n-1.n! philosophy s familiar to students
his | of soclology throughout Eurcpe. His prin-

pot calst,” Lol. Moosevell says of him.

the passing away of America’s most dis-
tinguished soclologist, Ward was the first
president of the American Soclological
Society, one of the first presidents of
the International Tnstitute of Soclology—
un hontrary organiztion consi=ting _--I‘
about 20 of the world's greatest soclio-
logical writers and teachers

Ward was a friend and freguent cor-
respondent of such European sociological

thought leaders a8 Herbert Spenger.
Gabriel Tarde. Ludwig Gumplowics, }‘i‘:-
.

clpal writings are probably better known
in Germany, France, Switzerland—and
even in Russin and Japan—than they are
in this country. since they have been
transiated Into several foreign languages
and have had & wide clreulation in Eu-
rope and Asia

Rassinn Presents Paper.

I recall a curious incldent that took
place six vears ago in Switgeriand, while
1 happened to be spending a summer
there. Prof. Ludwig Stein, of the lin-
versity of Berne, Invitad me one Satur-
day to attend a meeting of his seminary
fin advanced soclology. This seminary
was attended by nearly a hundred grad-
uate students from all over Europe: there
were Japs and Russians and Hungarians

and Italians—all studying =social phi-
losophy under Stein’s direction
At each srszion of the seminary one

of the students presents a portlon af his

| doctor's thesis for discussion and eriti-
| clsm., On this occasion a young Rus-
slan savant presented a paper on
“Ward's Soclological Theorles™
Ward Scientifie Optimint.
T can best characterize Ward's doo-

ingenjous and convine-

There 8, of
pessimism  and
optimism in the
Buat Ward
unqualiftediy
in what
of

trine as a maost
ing scientific optimism
course, much sclentific
not a little unsclentific
socological thought of today.
was rigidly scientifie and

optimistic. He believed firmly
he called the consclour improvement
society by society, In the almost unlim-
ited lmprovability of muan and his social

environment, and In the fundamental
significance of opportunity
Though born In Mlinols, in 1M1, Ward

was long a resident of Washington, Here

he studied at the old Columbian ['nl-
versity, mow George Washington 1'ni-
versity, and became a distinguished
geologist and paleobotanist, belng for

many vears coan=cted with the Geologi-
cal Survey. From here he went to serve
in the eivil war., and from hers, five
years agn, he went to Brown Unlversity
as professor of soclology

His death marks the disappearance of
a sclentist who will unquestionably rank
as one of the haif-dozen greatest think-
ers in his feid thet the world has pfo-
duced.

NEWSPAPER MEN OF PAST.

Palltzser School Picked Siz Wha

Maide Journalistic History.

From the Brooklyn Eegle

For the Pulitzser School of Journalism,
1t was a critical undertaking to pick out
half & dozen journalists of the past to
use thelr faces on medallions. Bome dis-
tingulshed men were barred merely be-
cause no suthentic portraits of them are
known to exist. Among these was John
Peter Zenger, who made the fight for a
free pressy in Colonial New York, and
whose trial first established the principle
that in a libel prosecution the jury are
judges both of law and fact.

The list determined on s as follows:

Daniel Defoe, 1659-1731

Joseph Addisom, 1672-1719%

Benjamin Franklin, 1706-178.

Isalah Thomas, 1740-183L

John T. Delane, 1817-1870.

Horace Greeley, 1811-1552

Defoe, the author of “Robinson Crusoe.”
is claimed to, have been Lhe father of
the edsmr,%den He founded several
different t. of papers, and made trade
and commerce information a newspaper
{eature for the first time. Addison’s Ram-
bler and Spectator, made up of essays,
did much toward the creation of a pol-
ished English style in Journallsm.

Benjamin Franklin's name and career
are flinr to all Americans, Tsaiah
Th , of the Masschusetts Spy (Bos-
ton), and later of the Waortestar Bpy,
wrote “The History of Printing in Amer-
fea: with a Biography of Printers and an
Account of Newspapers: to Which Is
Prefixed a Conciee View of the Discovery
and Progress of the Art in Other Parts of
the World* John T. Delane succeeded
Thomas Barnes as editor of the London
Times and held thar place for thirty-six
vears, Horace Greeley started the New
York Tribune the same year that Delane
began as editor of the London Times,
181, and was concededly n powerful in-
fluence on the thought of America.

Probabdly the list could not well Le im-

proved upon. It is an interesting though',
however, that the modern dally news-
paper, of which news aceurateness and
adeguacy are the keynotes, and which
sirives each time that It comes out to
picture correctly what the 'world has bean
doing for twenty-four hours. was nof
dreumed of by the first four men named.
and was aot too clear a conception n the
mind of Delane or of Grealey. The jour-
nalism of the present iz & new develop-
ment, as well as & news development. It
belongs distinetly to the Iast half cen-
tury.

How the Earth Dried Up.

From the Philadeiphis Recoed

When water la decomposed by radiom
or by ultraviolet rars it produces hydro-
gen and pervxide of hydrogen, and then
it does not form oxvgen. Electrolytic
decompaosition forms oxvgen.

A German investigator bases a new the-
ory reiating to the drying of the earth
on the fact that one form of decomposi-
tion produfes oxygen, while the other
form does not, Part of the water vapor
amitted by the seas is decomposed by the
ultraviolet rays of the sun: the hydrogen
formed rises toward the bhigh atmospheric
strata, Aand mll the water does not Te-
turn to the surface. Therefore, the quan-
tity of water on the face of the globe is
nlways diminishing. and the earth Is in-
cesmantly, If gradually. drying.

To cite one example: On the north side
of the Alps theres (8 a continus] falling
off In the depth of the lake and a grad-
ua] formation of swamps. Two hundred
and Afty vears ago thers were 1§ lakes
in the canton Zurich: today thera are
seventy-six. ‘The desfruction of the for-
osts and the cultivation of the land par-
timlly explamn this. but the loss of hydro-
g*n is an important factor. The hydro-
fen Accumulated In the higher atmios-
phere = diffuzed in Intersteilar space.

Uomelins Kelly, sizty-cight, Cl!hr. of Atlantic
oz, tweaty-uiss, for-
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